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trouble and his fear drove him; and he did the three
days' journey in two. On the morning of the third
day, hours before the office opened, he was stand-
ing, haggard and frightened, on the Kachcheri4
verandah, waiting to fall at the feet of the Assistant
Agent. At last a peon or two arrived, and later
some clerks. At first no one took any notice of
Mm. Then a peon came and asked him what he
wanted. He told him that he had corne to make a
complaint to the Assistant Agent. The peon said,
"The Assistant Agent is away on circuit. You must
send a petition."
"When will he be back?"
"I don't know."
"Where is he now, aiya?"
"I don't know."
He bad not the few cents necessary to buy him
a fuller answer. He went from one peon to another,
and from one clerk to another trying to learn more
particulars. They told him nothing; they did not
know, they said, when the Assistant Agent would
return, or where he was; he had better have a peti-
tion written, and come again a week later. He be-
came stupid with fear and misery. He hung about
the verandah hour after hour, doing nothing, and
thinking of nothing. At last, late in the afternoon,
4Kachcheri is the Government offices.